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PLAYING WAR GAME ABOARD GERMAN FREIGHTU/

[
(
German Consul in Port of Las Palmas Used Wirele

Experiences of an American Who Shipped as Steward
Aboard the Menes and Escaped at

Ny LESLEY N, BATRS.

T—= VERYBODY was in the highest
-—4 epirits. We had battled with
L Magellan and worsted her. The
long pull down the Pacific
coagt from port to port and cargo to
cargo was all over at last. There were
no more tallymen to feed and our
last passgengers had disappeared down
the gangway In some lonely, sandy
harbor below the Peruvian Andes, In
Valparaigo the gimple “Chilianos” who
had made part of the crew to Seattle
and back bade us a wild farewell and
pulled away insmall boats, their sash
beltserammed withsouvenirs of the ship
that they had coo'ly taken unto thems-
selves during unwatched moments,
They had left us and were now quietly
at home with their Chilean #ons and
daughters, or lingering on the piers
and gazing at the snowy Andes over-
bead or at the lonk whiskered
lions below, or at many ships riding
their anchors in the long sweil and
slow heave of the ocean
But we had left all this behind us

Sel

now., We had left Montevideo behind
us, grimy with coal and muddy with
the river flowing by from DBuenos

Ayres and the valleys of Argentina.
Nothing lay before us but the Canary
Islands and then Hamburg-—Germany
—the Vaterland!

That was something to look forward
to. With two other adventurers 1 had
joined the crew only at 8an Franclsco
and consequently felt less exuberance
than the sgtokers and firemen and sail-
ors who had paced these iron decks
and listened to the striking of the bells
since the steamer left Hamburg in
December, eight months before. 1 was
mighty weary myself with iron decks
and the exasperating monotony of
daily duties, What a great day then
lay waiting when the Menes should
pass Cuxhaven and anchor snugly
far up the Elbe in Hamburg and not
a long cry from the gay lights of
gayer dance halls. Day by day we
tore date after date from the calendar
amnd whooped ke crazy schoolboys for
vacation tume,

Thrie days out from Las Palmas
| was sent to the bridee on repair
work in the wireless room. The third
otficer, who was also wireless operator,
a tall, blond Hanoverian, sat crouched
over the keys with receivers clapped
over his ears, The aerial sunz and
crackled. But I was not particularly
attentive to this. It happened day
after day and most of the night now,

I had to report every nizht on the
pridee at 12 o'clock, but lately on these
dismal watches 1 had noticed that the
tall Hanoverian who should have
been snoring In his bunk room was
crouched over the kKeys in the yellow

electric light. $till T had not noticed
it particularly This day was like
other daye. My work was almost

finished, and 1 was preparing to leave
with my arms full of brass and cot-
ton waste when the operator, Herr
Wuerstenberg, called after me. 1 stood
in the doorway and waited.

“Gang steward,” he said, in a low,
steady volce, "gang steward. do ywu
know that when you get to Hamburg
there'll probably be going on the
greatest war n the world?"

1 slowly picked up my armful of
brass and cotton waste. Herr Wur-
stenberg sat there, propping his chin
in h.s hands and looking unusually
thoughtful. He d.dn't expect any an-
swer from me and 1 had none,

“Gee whizz.,” 1 sald, and picked up
the brass and co'ton waste,

In the evening 1 broke this sianling
news to the stewards and the bushy
bearded chef, who laughed too loudly,

1 thought, considering his greit
respect for the aerial overhead,
“Weg,” he rosred, and 1 retreated

ha+sly from his turbulent incredulity.

No one was oversympathetic, but
trom that time on the stokers were a
little mwore weiry after their four

hours shift below, and the engincers a
little more mysteriously =lent und the
e¢ngines spat steam at slightly quicker
intervals. Obviously the captain was
a shrewd man, He Jid not wish a
brand new twelye thousand ton <hip

with a half a milion dollar cargo
stowed below to be captured on the
hizh seas In «ight diys he would

be safe at Han burg,  Why not make
it seven days? 8o we raced past the
stars for the Canaries,

About 1 o'clock in
I awoke with a very uncomfortable
feeling of suppression on my lungs.
1 «at up and lookel about me The
port hol: w.s locked. Some one had
crammed the deck funnel overhead
with 8 me one el=e's trousers. The
air was Indescribably hot,

“What's up?"' I called to a.flgure
pa-sing in the gangway.

“(‘oaling,” a volce answered,

“What, at this hour? You're crazy."

“Coaling it s, it responded and
pa=sed on.

“You're a bad, grumpy man,” I =ald
to my=elf and tumbled on the floor.
whire the brown cockroaches wepe
prosgpecting for a midnight supper. 1
hurriedly dressed and went on deck,

1 wondered why we were coaling at
su h an uncarthly hour, [I'resently
Herr Luders came along, He was the
fourth officer. A fourth officer ought
to know at l-ast that much,

“Herr Luders, tell me, please, why
we're coaling now, 1 thought we Were
not to coal until after breakfast”

“We cleap this port after breakfast,”
he said and disappearcd hurrl dly aft
to set the patent |,

At 10 o'cok the last barge had
drifted aw .y and I was waiting to sen
the blue peter at the masthead, At 12
v'elock there was no blue peter at the
masthead; only the yellow gquarantine

the morning

flag hung there «sconsolitely, for we
had been in Chilean bubonie plaguo
ports, The captain was still ashore,

making final arrangements probably.

Late in the afternoon he came
aboard and commencod #imbrely and
persistently to wa'k the br dge with
Wagnerian s lemnity. “ohne Z1 1, ohreg
tast, ohne Ruh"  Somehow the first
officer slipped the n ws around and
the sccond oficer told the junior

ufficers’ mess and the e
got wind of it. Yo now it was nobody's
secret, The Con-ul had ordered us to
rema.n in port, “Dumn the Consul!"
roarcd the chef,  *“To hell with the
Consul!™ echoed the potato  peeler,
The foc'sle were not so conservative
in thelr estimation “Heo is not a
very nlee man” I sald m all humility,
for 1 waa only the gang steward,

The day passcd quietly,  Still en-

the stewards

Canary Islands

thusiastic for Hamburg, our genial
crew of Russans and Poles and
Dutchmen and Germans, mostly Ger-
mans<, hosed down the ship, sending
murky s#treams of coal dust into the
plicid Atlantie while with great good
nature they jeercd their various em-
pires, One old
stoker, a magnifi-
cent fellow, white
haired and W ner-
able of aspect, spent
the afternoon plead-
ing with the young
fellows who were
leaping at the
chance of fighting
for the Vaterland,
On the following
morning a pl asant
slght awaited us,
A few cable lengths
fiway lay at anchor
the Hamburg-
American  steamer
‘Iyria, 8She had
followed eloge on
our heels all the way
from Valparai=o
and Montevideno.
SBhe had vowed
by wireless to over-
take us in Magel-
lan and had failed.
Then off Brazil she
informed us we
should be beaten
to the €Canarles
Still this was our
first sight of the
Illyria since catting

the anchor In Val-
paraiso,

The Illyrla was
not the only ship
bheside us now. Each

hour brought some
tall sided merchant-
man scurrying full
speed into port, her
funnels belching
long pennants of
smoke, It was no
time to bhe caught
on the high seas
The Canarles, heing
Spanish, offered
safe protection to
all merchant boats,
The harbor was
filled with the flags
of nations, for even
if they were not
able to do battle,
these meek looking
freighters flaunted
their national en-
signs over the quar-
ter decks, as thous
daring an attack
from any =hip
afloat. So =nce not
of them could
hoast g0 much pro-

good-by, Shaking hands all around
and with good wighes, whatever might
happen, 1 saw them into the boat and
helped drop their baggage down, They
piled it up and sat on it pyramid
fashion. There was nothing in their
faces to show particular enthusjiasm,

DAY, MARCH 28, 1915.

The door bursgt open and our first
officer came roaring in.

“You're a fine man, you are,” ha hel-

lowed at the poor mess steward
“What kind of a soldier would you
make? The Vaterland ghould be very

proud of you!™

When he was through T goftly closed
the door and turned in for a few
hours sleep, my head whiriing with a
thousand strange fancies. What was
going on here on this boat was proba-
bly going on in every German boat in
the harbor. Then there were other
harbors and other vessels. During

- = e ————— -—

and Crew of Kaiser’s Vessel to Transmit
Messages to Germany

Sunday night was like other nights,
but at 12 the first officer bellowed into
my slumbers with “On deck all and
hear the Emperor's proclamation!™
Five minutes later what was 1.1t of us
were standing barsheaded below the
bridge,

The Consul looked down on us from

the bridge and held In his hand a
gcerap of paper. This was the Km-
peror's  proclamation.  The captain

leaned over the bridge rail, and taking
the cigar from his mouth just for a
moment request«d  the  Russians
kindly to step aside until the ceremony
was finished, Being at war with Rus-
ela Russiang would hardly appreciate
a proclamation from Kaiser Withelm,
Then we listened to the Consul as he
read with reverent dJdeliberation the
hopes of the Emperor for speedy vic-

tory, his faith in the loyalty of all
his subjects and urged unity for the

Fatherland,

Very short it was, having arrived on
our wireless overhead., The Consul
asked for a cheer and the crew gave
him thrie, The whole affalr was beaus
tifully simple. What a sublime sel-

seeming to hear the guns booming far
away In Germany. By day he glept
with receivers clapped over his head.

All messages were sent at night, The
Consul would eome on board at mid-

night and immediately the wireless
started spitting out little dots and
dashes into the quivering ether, 1

listened to them and thought child-
ishly how nlce and marvellous it would
be to ride with one of these long
daghes over the ocean. The magic
carpet was not half so magical,

In the morning I went on deck at
5:30 as usunl and woke Herr Luders
At 7:80 1 woke Herr Wuerstenberg as
usual, He lay in profound sleep with
receivers set and radiograms littering
the floor. At 8 o'clock breakfast gave
me a little respite to notice a fine new
steamen swinging into port, a pas-
genger boat with a British engign over
her quarterdeck. I halted a Russian
passing by on his way to the foc'sle.

“What line's that?"

“U'nion Castle Line, from Cape Town,
Why, geing aboard?”

‘You bet your life I am.™

“Well, you'd better hurry. See her

blue peter flying?”

I did see that and
gaw also a string
of vellow barges
with crated b=
nanas lbeing towed
along=lds There
was only a few
hour leeway, at
les before sailing
time I hurried
into shore clothes
and hailled a small
boat,

In half an hour
we were landed at
the Woermann
docks, T picked my
way thro 1 Las
Pa.mas to 1l the
American Consul,
Lag  Palma Wit s
sound asleep in the
SUreet d wome-
en thelr Me-
1l 1 husbands
squat by the
" \ o
walls, utterly ne-
ent 1 et all orea-
tion rol b in-
heeded, T had ples
tured l.as Palmas
too  deally fro
shipboard
was the real town,

Here  were  her
nareow, unpaved
sgtrects; her ragged
children, her wrin-
kled patriarchs; in
a word las P'almas
past  and future,
ancestors  and  de-
sgeendants, all hud-

Adled here in a
tection as a fowls great mess of pres-
ing piece, at dis- ent  s=quaidid  eters
creet distances they T | y in con-
brawvwly baa-baa-ed tr to
at each other with houses tl
thelr ensigns, ple who 1

About 10 o'clock the happy sunlizit
that s&econd day were eternal,  The
the Consul came only temporal pea-
on hoard again ple in the world are
About 12  o'clock : they who live purs
the Crew wers . P s . . r y poscfully —all lifs
summoned aft by The men piled into the launch. There was nothing in their faces to show particular enthusiasm for Germany. WHIAK: MAE ah obe
the quartermaster, ¢ ject must be tran-
This order applied only to the Ger- It was all dark, mysterious, quite un- this very night perhaps little groups ting for this Little group pledeing their  sient,  The eternal lives from day to
mans in the crew, Names were explainable, were being mustered on ship decks in faith under the midnight stars and  day without ambition, without desir
recistered and the number of years The launch cast off and amid frail every harbor in the world and bel 1.500 miles froas home! 1 half wished Beln t a logical turn of mind, I
military service that each man was cheers it sped away into the darkness, sent away to fizht for the empire, 1 was myself German, just to feel conch 1 from these surprising preme-
still ldable for., All Germans carry a tralling a white wake that disap- some 10 oversea possessions, others by  these sturdy emotions and to sell my jses that the natives of Las 1%
hook showing them years of seriicqg peared behind the little lyria. They  hook or crook to the Vaterland it to a supreme purpose, if need are eternal, of course one t
completed and the years vet to serve tried to cheer as the great vess:! all ready to fleht and die, proud s Fere could be no falrer altar for &  immediately, in king for parallels
Most of the crew coull still be (alle! which had been home to them  r  of Germany, the brave spirits troth plghting than this ship's deck  of DBost street cars.  They never
upon for service, “Militaerdienst All  many months and the only home for  quick responses and wi g | and the high stars for candles and the  ehange either,
the afternoon this registration went many of them, waded into the diark-  would In the end muster sufficient BDarbor Lehts and sl eping ships at er.can Consul, a fine, vigor-
on, each watch being summoned as it ness, It seemed a little uncanny to  superhuman power to deluge Europe anchor for congregation. |

came off duty.

There was nothing particularly
alarming in all this, Perhaps it was
only a  precautionary measure, a

matter for consular reports merely.
Most things are matters for ¢ nsular
rejorts, cspeclally for German con-
sular report=,

Ilut nothing happenel, We thought
anything might <o fr excitement
The only excitement for us lay in
smoking and In reading the Ham-
burger Fremdenblate, But we were
tired of last month's Frenmlenblatts,
We were tired of staring at ships lving
around us, We were tired of looking
at vineyards on the Canary hillsides,
S0 we blew in the aweet hours of
eventlde with the fruit venders and
Kindred grafters of the foc'sle.

About midnight of the second day T
was suddenly awakened by the first
oflicer bellowing at the mess steward
whao lay gound asleep in his bunk, Ha
went up and shook him, maring ex-
citedly “Brelg auf! e ready to
leave ship in half an hour” If his
volee wasn't enouch to wake that
mess steward, his order was so star-
tling that the poor fellow sat baolt
upright. He stared frankl, surprised
at seeing the first officer facing him
in full uniform.

“What's that, sir?"

“I'ack up to leave ship in
hour., Launch alongsid
minutes.”  And without waiting for
more words the officer left the room
I heard him bellowing at the assistant
englneers, giving the same order and
with the same stern brevity,

The mes< steward looked up at me
and looked down at the bhaker, who
bunked below, with a sheepish grin on
his face, half frightened, half bewil-
dered.  Without knowing what was
brewing he hastily packed all his be-
longings in a canvas bag and then he
did the only good thing he ever did
in his life,  As he placed a4 pleture
of his sigster in the bag he Kissed it
reverently, With the ald of the baker

half an
in» fifteen

and my=elfl he was out and on deck
before the stipulated period,
We also dressed and hurried out

into the coal breczes of a tropieal sky
and a vault of far away stars. There
on the deck stood about thirty men
in shore clothes with a weird assort-
ment of baggage, They, too, had heen
routed out and they, too, looked sheep.
ish, bewlildered, half frightened. The
captain was there puffing ‘hard at his
inevitable cigar, 1 asked the fellows
where they wene going,  They had
not the slightest jdea; they had been
routed out a moment hefore and there
they were, That was all,

Suddenly a powerful launch raced
out of the darkness and halted her
engines by a rope ladder hanging over
the Menes's side, It was time (o say

me, and I looked out over the water,

thinking how many of them would
fall in battle and how many would
never see the Menes again, nor load
coffee in Central salt-

Amerlca or
peter in far away Chile, The second
officer had gone, the second and third
engineers and two assistants, as well
as half the firemen and sallors,

I remembered the @scared face of
the red headed assistant who had tried
to play the bully on board, It pleased
me to think that he was scared, It
wias my one pleasant thought as 1
gazed over the harbor,

After a little while a dull red light

suddenly  appeared  astern and the
same Jaunch sped alongside, A man
sprang up the rope ladder and the

launch disappeared as quickly as it
came. I watched it, wondering what
devilment It was now up to, until
the nervous throb of her engine died
away over the water, The man wno
sprang up the rope ladder lost no
time In retreating amidships out of
the light, I followed him into my
hunk room, It was the mess stews
ard and he crying like a bhaby.

“What's the trouble, Karl?"
him, “Why did they
to us?’

He was a highly
naturally, and having
senseless by the red halred assistant
enginece one hroiling day in Salvador
he still was a half invalld, 8o 1 was
prepared in for his ex-
planation

“Well, T am afrald T am no use for
the empire,” he ‘You
know my bad damn
heart of mine.  Well, after 1 left yvou
the launch went out to that big black
collier over there behind the Illyria,
We all climbed abioard,  An officer told
me to unpack my stuff and turn in.

“T started to unpack, but my fingers
were shaking to beat all hell, | had to
#It down and let my heart  stop
thumping. The officers noticed me
and said 1T had a face ke a snowball,
it was so white, 1 tried to speak, hut
my teeth just rattled.  He must have
thought I was a terrible coward,

“Then he spoke to our second officer,
who you know was ordered along with
the rest of us, and they talked together
something 1 couldn’'t hear. 1 don't
know what he said, but they took me
off and sent me here, 8o here 1 am.
Ah, well, T am not much use to the
Vaterland, am 12"

“Never mind. Tt's too late to cry
now,"” I said. "I told you a million
times to cut out cheap cigarettes and
heer fests every night, This is what
comes of It. Look here, Karl, where
was the collier going?"

“Oh, T don't know. T heard some
fellows talk about the African colonies,
but that's a long, long way to go,"

I asked
send you back

nervouns  fellow
been  g&truck

some degree

il brokenly.

times with this

not only with militarism, but what |8

more to the point, with stern princte
ples, high visions, virile denlals,

All of which, however, ag Novalls
would have .-.a.,.]. will not buke bread
nor will it get me to Hamburg, 1
knew perfectly well that every hour

of delay on my part would make Ham
lurg a more and more doubtful pos-
sibility.

Next day was Sunday,
fast 1 donned my most pleasant couns
tenance and went calling on the cap-
tain The captain was smoking a
powerful clgar as he lounzed on
deck chale, trying to imagine every=
thing was ull right, He saw me com-
ing.

“Well, this is
#atd, with a Cheshh

“Hardly,” 1
wonder if the

After break-

't Hamburg, is it?" h
Wit grin

responded,  “Captain, T
+ s any chance of m

Fetling away

“*You? No chance in the *world
Better walt a week or two. We may
get out of here, after all”

“Al rpight, captain, T wi'l wait a
week and then can I come and ask you
to let me go?

“Certainly, although there 8 no
chance in the waorld of getting away

Where would you got

“Just wait around for a White Star
boat to Madeira and then conneet for
America”

“Put T thought You were going to
Germany.™

My seeret intentions were now to
reach England; to let the capta'n
know of that intention would be diss

strous for me, 1 Lind becamo
awiare of some things going on in the
mbluight hours ot las  Palmas, It
wou i be disastrous for the captain,

for althongh absoutely

under eonsular

orders, international war rulis wers
not under consulip orders,  The cap-
tiln might have good reason to bhe
careful,  He must not know 1 was

woing to England until quite ont of his
Joawe i I must quict any suspicions
he might have of my partisanship,
“Well," answered the captain after
a moment's thought, “if you know any
way of getting vut of this plice to
America I would like to know [t
“Caught,” 1T said  to myself and
whipped a Raymond-Whitcomb travel
gulde from my pocket, which 1 had
carefully marked at the proper place,
and with delighted fordtinger pointed
out to my I»loved captain how the
White Btar boats touched ar Madeira,
coming and going to the Mediterra-

nean,

SH'm!" he muttered.  “Wdll, you
know I'm strictly under the Consul
now.  You will have to talk to the
Consal"

“Yes, sir 1T answered, somewhat
chagrined at hls hedging, and made
aft to bask on the canvas covired
holds,

A moment later 1
self, “"Here's your The
Consul’'s aboard ‘ou'd better forget
that *immortal =oul of yours unt.l
vou've escaped. You go and see tl
Consul now If you ever want to see
America again, 8o [ put on a few
clothes and mustered my nerwvs |
wis going to see that German Consu’,
the representat ve of all Germany in

thought to
chance, bhoy,

mys=

the Canaries, T knocked timidly at
the captain’s door,

“Come in."

Thire T stood like aepetr.fled cow,

grinning sheepishly at two men lean-

ing over a bhottle of Muchene, Not
a word came to my lips. Then my
beloved captain assisted me, He told

what 1

“If you let
mikes on
handed already

the Consul wanted,

him go,” he said, it
here and we're short

¢ less
My heart sank like a corpse bur.ed
ut =ed,
“So exelaimed the Consal,
at me, Yvou want to go ashore,

looking

There

s nooway to work it. There are no
biats leaving port.™

He knew perfectly well what a mage
nficent deviation from veracity that
Wiis,

“Well, sir, give me a chanve, It
I can't get passaze 1 will come back
here, on my honor,”

“There is no use, You can’t leave

Gilve me a chanve, siy I am Amer-
ican and perhaps the American Consul
can Nix me up.”

At the ment on of
thought for
waotld let

“Only,"” he
as well swim.,
away from lLas
likely to be
time.”

I thanked him with overflowing
heart, The veny [dea of getting ashore
Wils more intoxicating to me than all
the Muenchener aboard, Nevep before
dil 50 many opportunities secm open
to me,  tmee on shore 1 felt there
must le bofore me a thousand chances
of escape, My imagination was most
prodigal in suggesting glorious ple-
tures of America and England, Soon
I should be already back again in
Chielsen, London, with my old uncle
and telling him the most wonderful sea
yarns before a glowing log tire,

There was no sleep that night, 1
thought of home and listened to the
wireless erackling overhead hour after
hour. It never rested. There was no
more powerful station in the island,
the first officer had proudly told me.
Any time the Consul wanted a mes-
sage sent he made a call on the Menes,
All night long the tall Hanovenan
crouched over the Keys as though

the ul he
and declded he

o moment
me go

continued, “you might
There's no  gotting
Palmas,  We're all
cooped here for some

eman, Major Swanston,
tendd to my troubles with a kindly at-

T I tood him my desire to travel
aver irope, to som-how get out of
this= : orner of the world, th s
sanit for wrought nerves, this
petrified toe of Africa,  The Major
smiled and ized fondly at the cagle
on my passport and at the big red
geal of the St Department, which
like a great Wood drop spread danger-
onsgly close ta the name of Williams

ingeribed there,
Amer! can Ed

Jennings Liryvan

“I guess an

wherever he wishes, can't he? 1
vou think you couldn't go to Furope?”
“Hut the war, slr. I'm having th
devil's job getiing away from Las
Palmas even Can't you get me a
passage some  boat around here?
I hear the Durham Castle won't leave

port.  She rived th.s morning.”
“Who told you that?"
“The German Consul told me no
boats were leaving port.*
“Where did you gee him?" Major

Swanston asked curiously,

“Why, he comes on board every
night."

“And do you know what he com
on board for?”

“\Woreless and crew, sir. He sind
away his messages and takes awa
wir crew.  Then he IVeS messages,
toan"

Let It be understood here that not
inother soul was to hear these thin
but the American Consnl, 1t was d
tinetly unde | Wi s t ot
a word 1 Wit R T t kHr .t
ish Co 1, wha l 1emember

il his offices in the same b 1

4 1 worlld e emtrie it dislovalny
on my part i Britain t wind 1
Germany's schemes her | I
eEpecind love to ether nation, hut coer-
tainly one must deal honorahbly 1 all
things

*Now, Bat- 8" the Major questioned
“your know we can seo that aerial
sparking from shore here,  Have you
any ea whom the messages come
from? Did you hear anything a 1"
German  emuigers  outside r i 1
Cluisers?"

“Nao, st I answered wondering

“Diadn't you hear anything about the

German oruiser

“The first officer told me this morn-
ing that there were two  German
cruisers outside”

“Didn't he tell you the names?"

“No, slp."

“What did you hear about the Eng-
lish cruisers?"

*“Nothing, sir."”

“I've a good mind to cable Washing-
ton about this"

What Information he would cabla
Washington was not for me to Inguire,
Washington could get Little informa-
tion from my testimony worth worry-
ing  over, Besides even i it could
Washington would he rather husy giv-

ing Chautauqua
I'almas might go
itg little war game,
The Major then
the Norwegian

Norway, It =tated |

intr
Cons
a letter to the (vto Th

Bates would be willing

rate of fare
cabing were full up
Telmo of this
salling. Her cargo w

and "ro

line w .:

s

remained for me to s

walked up the pler to
ind to show the
letter,
“Well,"
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talk it over with the
you know the fare is
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age
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from

passage with |
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with. It certainiy w
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was aimost larger
At that very moment
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Telmo, seeing who o
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